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('\VE SMOKED
CAMELS FOR
IO YEARS, GENE!
THEY'RE MILD

AND THEY SURE
TASTE

Voted the “Rookie of the Year” in
the American League with an earned
run average of 2.43, Gene was the
pitching hero of the 48 World
Series...stepping out on the mound
to wrap

up

two

GREAT!

~

big climax games

for the Cleveland Indians.
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.
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MILDNESS

TEST!

leaguer to pitch
two
‘“no-hit”’

games in a row.

In a recent test of hundreds of people who smoked only Camels for 30 days, noted throat specialists, making weekly examinations, reported

NOT ONE SINGLE CASE OF THROAT
IRRITATION due to smoking CAMELS
@

Have YOU

made the popular Camel 30-Day

Test? The doctors’ findings in the recent coast-tocoast test of Camel mildness speak for themselves.

Mon ey- Dvd

But why not make your own personal 30-day test

_1*Y
Camels and test them as you smoke
them. If, at any time, you are not con-

of

vinced

Camel

Mildness?

Yes, smoke

Zone”

Camels

and test them

in your

“T-

(T for taste, T for throat). Let your own
:

;

that

Crerwiatedh

Camels

are

the

mildest

cigarette you ever smoked, return the

soph
we

will

leaps oe ae pee

refund

its

full

purchase

and

price,

taste tell you about the rich, full flavor of Camel’s

plas’ posiige:Cseeadl ie) Resnnaee

choice

Tobacco

Camel’s

tobaccos.

Let

your

own

cool, cool mildness.

throat

report

on

Company,

North Carolina.
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MARY
— MOTHER
The

picture

is

a

copy

of

a

new

OF GOD

painting

in the

Softly at first we heard the sound
of the name, “Mary”! Almost imperceptibly it had echoed in the
early centuries after our Lord. As
the windows of time slowly grew

translucent,
Ages,

and

revealing
then

the

Dark

the Middle

Ages,

the name of Mary was heard more
her

influence

vincing now.
In her
devotees
It is so!
brought

was _ but

faintly felt in the first centuries of
the Church is explicable. It wasn’t
that the dawning of Christianity
just as strongly as
us in this age. Alnot wish to disclose
so brilliant a light,

for the people were not prepared to

The saintly Father Chaminade
has lucidly shown us the basis we

have for recognizing Mary’s exalted

earth just been rocked morally to
its core by the physical presence of

position. He writes: “
ae
accepting the privilege of the divine maternity, Mary accepted the
two-fold quality of Mother of Jesus
Christ taken individually, and of

the Son of God? Hadn’t this Christ

startled the very minds of men with
His new Testament of the Father?
ciples of eternal life; how could it

shoulder the additional dogma of
the influence which Mary, the
Mother

The

of God,

holds

heavenly

Father,

with

God?

with

His

omniscient insight, permitted the
world to grasp as completely as possible the mystery of His divine Son
before

presenting

His

Mother

in

all her glory. But, this delaying of
Mary’s manifestation to the world
was temporary.

In placing her in the special role
of being His Mother, God has ordained

her

for

a

tremendous,

all-

encompassing function. Mary’s mission is that of mothering the growth
and perfection of the Mystical Body
of Christ! God predestined this
function for her accomplishment.

Any other plan is unthinkable: God
would not relegate His Mother to a
hidden

role in the portion of his-

tory following

Christ’s Ascension;

He would not allow the passage of

time to seal forever her mission!
Thus the sensibility of Mary’s
power gradually crescendoed according to God’s design. As the
Page 2

our apostles and
shout, “It is so!
people must be
God, and God

longer be separated from God and
Christ! . . . Pray to Christ through
Mary! . . . Pray the Rosary!”

accept fully this truth. Hadn’t the

The world had to have time to
assimilate and integrate His prin-

defense,
of Mary
. . . The
back to

wishes this restoration achieved
through Mary! . . . Mary can no

didn’t have use for Mary; her power
had been there
it is present to
mighty God did
His Mother in

Chapel

advent of atheistic Communism
necessitated such a wide propagation of her name. But the message
she came to deliver is not being
readily accepted; her power and
glory have remained latent so many
centuries, they do not appear con-

audibly by mankind.

Why

U.D.

dawn

of

Christianity

proceeded

into day, she slowly came to the
fore. Her influence with God in
behalf of mankind was manifested
more and more

Arianism

of the fourth

century

. . . Nestorianism of the fifth century . . . Mohammedanism of the
seventh century . . . Albigensianism
of the twelfth century: heresies
which threatened to undermine the
tule of the Church! Mary, the
Mother

of

God,

effected

victories

over these.
And then the more modern
heresy of religious indifference
reared its ugly head. Mary’s work
in combatting it can be seen in the

great apparitions of the Miraculous
Medal to Catherine Laboure,
Salette, Lourdes, and Fatima!

La
In

These apparitions it is Mary who
directly from God announces to

the world that it must turn from
its evil ways; she proclaims that all

things must be restored to Christ
through her.
Indeed, the name of Mary is now
ringing throughout the world! The

Mother of Jesus Christ considered
in the plenitude of His Body which

is the Church.
Saviour

By conceiving the

naturally

in

her

virginal

womb, she conceived sipritually in
her

soul,

by

her

love

and _ faith,

all Christians who are members of
the Church and consequently members of Jesus Christ.”

She

truly

has

the

charge

of

mothering our spiritual growth and

perfection!
about it?

What

will

we

do

A month especially dedicated to
our heavenly Mother—the month
of May—is with us. Let us look to
Mary, Queen of the May, and affirm with entire souls our desire to
participate in her mission. At
Fatima our Blessed Mother clearly
indicated how we are to cooperate

with

her

in her work

when

asked us to pray and

she

do penance,

the latter consisting essentially in
performing

we would

our

duties

well.

Then

surely be working as a

child of Mary
Mary’s Child!

for

the

—Raymonp

glory

of

D. Wvuco.

The

Exponent
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the Humanities

ficulty and danger. Every ship on
the seas would be in peril, and almost without hope. Our money and
banking system would be wiped out,
and trade would relapse into barter.
The picture is too absurd; let us

From an address given before the National Mathematics Honor
Society of Secondary Schools, at the University, April 30, 1949.

@ By Henry J. Frirz

The value of mathematics in
educational program
may
examined from the viewpoint of
content and from that of

the
be
its
its

method. By its content we mean the

information and instruction that it
supplies. On

the elementary plane,

for instance, it provides a system
of numbers, as important in their
field as the letters of the alphabet
are for our language. The several
operations that are possible in manipulating these numbers have the
widest practical influence. They appear in every phase of trade and

commerce. They have a part in
many systems of filing and recording information. Measuring and
calculating are required even in the
lowest forms of technical skill. Such
is the most widely distributed practical advantage—that of elementary
mathematics.

matical

character.

The

importance

of exact measurement in the physical sciences, and

the possibility in

many instances of expressing natural
phenomena by mathematical formulas have given mathematics a
kind of dominance. It seems to be
the law in back of other scientific
laws, and the logical ground on
which they rest. In many ways it
may be regarded as an accurate,
though abstract, expression of what
the physical sciences study in more
concrete aspects.

It is sometimes said that we
never really appreciate our friends
till we are separated from them. If
we would picture more clearly to
ourselves the value of mathematics,

let us try to imagine

a world

in

which it is absent. Suppose that today

there

would

disappearance

of

occur

a strange

every

book

on

bring mathematics back into the
world. It is evident that it has a
practical value because

of its con-

tent.
Beyond

all this, mathematics

has

an educational value because of its

method. It provides mental training,
though in a way difficult to analyze.

History, reaching back for many centuries, has testified to the educational value of mathematics. It has
been a standard subject in the cur-

riculum of the schools. It has had
a majority of learned spokesmen
in its favor. Some opposition, it is
true, existed in every age, but it is
only in our twentieth century that

educational leaders have loudly
called in question the value of
studying mathematics for the sake
of mental training. They gave their

problem a+ name, and called it
“transfer of training.” If the student
is trained in mathematics, will this

show itself in later life so that he

A second practical contribution is
narrower in its spread, and more

mathematics, every written page or
printed sheet on which a mathe-

will

distinctly vocational. Mathematics
is needed by the architect, the en-

matical symbol appears, and every

course in mathematics make him a

gineer, the navigator, the military
expert. A third use, of still more
elevated character, is the contribution of mathematics toward the
study of the other sciences. It is in
fact a characteristic of modern
science that it tends more and more

to be
fashion.

expressed
The

use

that war, as we know

it, would

be

impossible—and that is very true.
But it is also true that every pro-

in

mathematical

ductive industry would slow down,

of

statistics,

for

and some of them would cease com-

some fields
no mathe-

be operated with much greater dif-

instance, has invaded
that otherwise have
May, 1949

machine for computing or recording
numbers. Perhaps some of our
friends would say jokingly: “A very
good thing!” Then, in a more serious vein, they would point out

pletely. Our mines and mills would

be

a better

citizen,

solver of life’s problems?

a better

Will

a

better thinker in politics? Will a
course in algebra help him to decide more wisely the problems that

arise in family life? Put in this way,
the questions point toward a negative answer. No doubt there are
good mathematicians who have
failed in this or that practical venture.

The question, then, ought to be
put more fairly, thus: Does the
Page
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training

acquired

in

mathematics

enable us to learn other things more
effectively? In answering, let us see

the difference between content and
method.

The

content

of

mathe-

matics is not, of course, transferred

to an alien field of thought; if this
were so, it would not really be a
transference,

but

transformation.

rather a magical

Again,

we

lem

from

them.

may

distinguish

in a mathematical
the

relation

the

ments will be different, yet with a

come principles of ethics and government when the thinker turns his
attention from mathematics to polli-

alert student sees a plan of attack,

tics. In government,

mathematical

problems occur, but the ruler solves
them

as mathematician,

not in his

similar

relation.

because
situation

From

this,

met

an analogous

before,

and

feels

This transference of mathematical

of the content of one science to a

to any great degree unless we con-

totally different science, but there

sciously strive for it. The student

are over-lapping sciences.

who

The content, then, is not trans-

when we consider method. The
habit of orderly procedure which
mathematics engenders is serviceable
in many other departments of human activity. The study of mathematics trains the mind to distinguish

the significant elements of a problem, to realize clearly what is
known,

what

is possible,

what

is

unknown but perhaps true; it marshals its known truths in systematic

array; it proceeds step by step, carrying its light as it moves forward, so

learns

more

or less by

discovered

value,

merit

this

of

is the

educa-

mathematics:

its

ideal clarity. The difference between
a humanistic study and a technical
one is not to be found in the content, but in the motive for studying.
If the motive is some immediate,

that he

training to alien fields will not occur

is

training in method, the development of orderly mental habits, its

is on familiar ground.

quality as ruler. There is no transfer

ferred; but the situation is different

tional

the

he has

sciences

Apart, then, from its content or

In another science the ele-

be-

other

presentation

technical

between

suddenly

not

that

which can be an inspiration in nonmathematical fields.

prob-

of

do

clear

other fields of thought.

elements

thinking

may always emulate, but cannot always match. A pattern of orderly,

once discovered, can be applied in

principles

mathematics

The

clear

field. This is rational method. Its
use is not confined to mathematics,
but may be discovered there, and,

practical
liberal,

end,
but

that

study

rather

is not

servile.

But

if

the motive is the cultivation of a
mind, then it is liberal or humanis-

rote,

tic. And a cultivated mind, as New-

imitating blindly the procedure of
a teacher, and succeeding perhaps
in some measure, but having no
vital, critical grasp of what he is
doing, will not find that mathe-

man states, “brings with it a power

matics

pursuits that men are calling the
humanities. Traditionally, mathematics belonged to the humanities,

helps

him

to

learn

and a grace to every work and oc-

cupation

which

it undertakes.”

There is no necessary opposition between mathematics and the literary

other

things more easily. But a lively, ingenious mind will see the pregnant
analogies that exist between the dif-

and

it still continues

to do

so, in

so far as it aims at the cultivation

ferent sciences, and for such a mind

transfer of training is not a problem
or a theory. It is a fact. Transfer of

of the mind.
We have spoken

training does occur, so far as method
and habits are concerned.

of the advan-

tages of mathematical study, but it
also has its dangers, at least for
some students. They are perhaps
few, yet highly gifted. So great is

unflag-

There is another way in which
mathematical training may influence the thoughtful student. It sets
up an ideal. It possesses a clearness
that cannot always be attained in
other fields. This clearness is largely
due to the kind of abstraction that
it employs. Material things as such

ging attention are necessarily developed—habits of great importance

to grasp their meaning, some kind

limited to the quantitative aspect of

of abstracting power is necessary.
And mathematics is sufficiently abstract to escape material conditions
more completely than other sciences

things, and in general this is true.
But there are many other aspects
in human life and in the universe

—biology, for instance—are able to

the social sciences should be evident
to all. The importance of the languages, especially of the English
language, cannot be over-empha-

that

we

may

see a

little

farther

again; in brief, succinct statements,

it arrives at a definite conclusion.
There is no room for bluff or pretense.

Every

mistake

Habits

betrays

careless

worker.

verance,

care, neatness, and

the

of perse-

in many types of work. In the
quaint language of Francis Bacon,
‘if a man’s wit be wandering, let
him study the mathematics.”
' Consider,

again,

how a

single

principle may be interpretative of
many

things,

as a single equation

may correctly interpret a progression of numbers, or a single func-

one. The mind

Now,

cannot enter our intellect; in order

do.

On

the

other

hand,

them

blind

to

mathematics

is said to be

about us. The value of history and

it is not

so abstract as to be lost in vagueness, as metaphysics is apt to be.

makes

any other light.

.

by the

and as the mathematician proceeds
with care, admitting nothing with-

and the arts are a great heritage that
should not be neglected by any

that grasps this uni-

out proof, his entire science is con-

student.

of applications.

is explained

tary principle understands the whole
Page 4

mathematics

sized. Some basic knowledge of the

have a multitude
manifold

approach to truth as inferior or
worthless. The very light shed by

But mathematics
seems to be
exactly proportioned to the rational
mind. Its initial concepts are clear,

tional law, easily kept in mind, may

The

the brilliance of mathematical truth
to them, that they regard any other

vincing. It sets up a standard

of

physical

sciences

is

expected

of

every educated person. The classics

(Continued on Page 21)
The

Exponent

POET

AND

PAINTER

Profound simplicity of intellect,
And supreme patience.
An angel-watered lily, that near God
Grows and is quiet.

Mostly biographical.

These lines of the poem

@ By Frances DERSHEM
Dante

Gabriel

Rosetti’s

life

is

one which ended in the gloom of
tragedy. He set out with a radiant
goal in view but his vision changed
and he was confronted
stern, dark problems.

with

sad,

As a child he often sat on the
hearth rug listening to his father
sing. He would look into the fire,
dream and imagine that he wanted
to be a painter. His dreams were

realized. At the age of fourteen the

quiet, yet self-willed
studying to become a
painter.

boy began
professional

One thing that amused me while
reading about Rosetti, and for the
reason that it reminded me of the
attitude of some present-day students about work and attendance

at school, was the following incident:

His

instructor,

Mr.

F.

S.

Cary, said: “Why were you not
here yesterday?” Rosetti gave a re-

ply which I have often wished I
could express as effectively, “I had
a fit of idleness.” His attitude to-

His later life is very tragic. His
love for his wife had been deep
and tender. After her death he suffered acutely and he had deep
moods of depression. He was fortunate in a way, though. His fame and
reputation both as a painter and a
poet grew and he did not have to
worry about finances.

After his addiction to chloral he
was the victim of painful hallucinations, yet his intellect remained un-

dimmed

and vigorous. One

thing

did change and that was his writing of poetry. In his youth he wrote
poetry with ease but in later years
the composition of his poems was
a long, deliberate and exhaustive
process. Of “The King’s Tragedy,”
he said, “It was as though my life

because I like it about the best of
any of his poems.
In the biography of Rosetti that

attitude

seemed

to persist

throughout his whole life. In_his
later years, after his wife’s (Elizabeth Eleanor Siddal) death, his
daily life lacked routine, regular
hours and habits. He lived as he
liked and worked at odd hours during the day and night. This irregu-

larity developed into insomnia. “My
curse is insomnia,”

he said, and

it

really did prove to be just that, a

curse. To get sleep he began taking
chloral, a drug that induces sleep.
Chloral in the beginning was used
merely for medicinal purposes, but
it grew to be a thing which he could
not be without.

May, 1949

clusion, abhored publicity and compliments. He wished to live his own
life and dream his own dreams.
*

*

TO MY MOTHER
I love her gentle name;
I love the honest countenance,

son, the author said that there was

Which many times has stopped

tian doctrine. The author believed
that “he had a strong belief in God
and the unseen world, though without definite conceptions of what
lay behind the veil, and a considerable impatience of attempts at a
precise definition.”

This

misunderstood him and his

secretiveness and some invented
stories about him. He desired se-

I love her hand,
Delicate and white,

a thing is imposed on me as an
obligation, my aptitude for doing it
is gone. What I ought to do is

what I cannot do.”

Many

not. His
a deep
an unbeing a
did not
his life.

I read, the one by Arthur C. Benno evidence that he concerned him-

of people that I know. “As soon as

In some of his poems he writes
hike a Catholic, yet he was
poetry, I think expresses
religious feeling. He was
fortunate man, because
genius in his own way, he
wish for people to pry into

That daily cheers my heart.

obligations also reminds me

wards

Thou headstone of humanity,
Groundstone of the great Mystery,
Fashioned like us, yet more than we!

ebbed out with it.” I am glad that
he tried so hard to write it though,

could

not have been wmitten by a godless
man. “Ave” is the other poem
which I like.

self with

considerations

of Chris-

Personally, I think he must have
had a concern for Christian doctrine for he displays evidence of it
in such poems as “My Sister’s
Sleep,”

“The

Blessed

Damozel,”

“Mary’s Girlhood,” “Sister Helen,”
“Ave,” “Mary Magdalene,” and in
some of his sonnets.
Two of the poems mentioned
above I especially enjoyed. One is
“Mary’s Girlhood.”
Unto
vout

God’s

Will

respect

she brought

de-

And dried,

The fountain of my tears.
I love th’enfolding arms,
Fair harbor for my head

With brooding,
Troubled and distressed.
I love the pure and open brow,
Frank,

With every thought revealed.
But

more

than

honest

and

dear

mien,

I love her voice that speaks to me
in truth,

And comforts so my soul
Bitter with the daily strife;
Her voice—that every break of day

Calls in love’s command:
“Tis morn, my son!
Arise!
Thy labors await.”
(Adapted from the Italian
A Mia Madre)
—SALVATORE

TROZZO.
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HARANGUE

AROUND

THE

ROSY

The only happy man in the world

is the person with good friends.
And, how many people are there

Two views of life.

that have even one real friend?”

@ By Norman Pupzinsx1

that, though the world appears rotten it really isn’t. The pessimism

The

“Me? I’m just a simple guy. I get

the taste of achievement.

Yes sir, I

a ‘charge’ out of everything. I like

like

this top we’re spinning on. I like the
smell of its freshly turned earth, the
firm feeling of its concrete.

Everything is rosy, and the nicest °

“I get a ‘bang’ out of people. |
enjoy watching a man eat a good
meal, or see the pleasure he gets out
of a cool glass of water. I like to
see people walking quickly, reso-

lutely and,

I like to see a man

walking slowly, aimlessly. I like to
guess why.
“T like

to look

at a trim,

culti-

vated garden, or take in the helterskelter, quasi- symmetrical arrangement of an untouched field.
“T like to walk on a cold winter
day and feel the snow crunch under
my feet. I like to take a deep breath
and feel the cold air fill out my
lungs, rushing out in a vaporous
cloud.
“T

like the nice hot feeling I
get when I lie on the beach in the

sun.

this

world

we're

living

in.

thing about it all is that many good
things in life are free.”

II

only to those who can afford to
get them. This world has a beauti-

ing of self, nature and fellow-man.
Understanding and consideration
are the keynotes of healthy exist-

ful veneer, but underneath man has
found avarice, and cruelty, hate,

ugliness, and worst of all intolerance. You’re one of those boys who
prattle on about the joys of the
world and fail to see that almost

everybody is miserable. This world
is filled with fear and worry. There
are

‘worry

‘worry

rush,’

belly,’

‘worry

hangover,’

‘worry love.’

Every-

body has a worry hidden or obvious.

“Do

you

think

that some

‘bo’

with a threadbare coat and cardboard on his feet gets a thrill out
of the crunch of snow under his

to keep his kids from hunger? How
about the mother who hasn’t the
time to dote over her child? Or the
farmer who is too tired to play with
his children; do you think he appreciates the nice hot feeling of the
sun? How about those people that

restaurant

crowds, and subway jams, and people milling in a department store.
“T like to see a mother doting
over her baby, or a kid playing baseball with his dad.
“I like the gentle sound of a
priest’s voice, and the bellowing roar
of a baseball umpire.

“T love to hear the sound of rain
coming down in torrents, or feel a
light mist moistening my face.

“T like the color of the sky, the
roar of a stormy sea, the sweet smell
of spring, the caress of the wind,
Page 6

shortly everybody is “buddy-buddy,”
worries melt away, the problems of
hibitions,

“T enjoy reading a book, being by
myself.
and

“stepped on.” Get as diverse a
crowd as possible together, let them
grow mellow with a few drinks and

be translucent. That many good
things in life are free makes sense

“TI like the soft touch of a
woman’s hand, the hearty grasp of a
man’s.

parties,

displayed is often a mask, put on
people who are afraid of being

life assume their proper perspective.

feet? Do you think the roar of the

like

it all is

“Slow down, boy, those rosecolored glasses you’re wearing must

sea sounds good to a sailor being
tossed around on a light boat? How
do you think an opera sounds to a
man, who can’t earn enough money

“T

tragic thing about

work all their lives at one job, and

then get laid off because their em-

ployers’ profits fall to ten per cent?
“The millionaires are afraid of
labor. Labor is afraid of the capitalists. Communists are frightened
of the democracies and the democracies are scared silly of the communists.

“This life is a ‘rat race.’ Everybody is trying to push everybody
else down.

With the release of straight-laced inman

shows

his

true

na-

ture and reaches a sane understand-

ence. But, you surely will not always
find a man brave and generous
enough to live that way when he is

under strain. Yes sir. Malt does a
lot to ease the tension in life.
Wok

te

ae

ae

MEET PHILIPPA
@ By Connie Focke

Three
Detroit
This was
year-old
debut as

years ago I attended a
Philharmonic Symphony.
the night for a thirteencolored girl to make her
a pianist, playing her own

compositions.

han Nocturne”

They

and

were

“Mana-

“Rumplestilt-

skin.” The young pianist was greeted with a large audience and the
future looked bright for the talented
young star.

Last winter while I was studying
in New York City, a group of us

received invitations to a concert
that was held in a private home. It
was given by a Miss Philippa Schuyler, that same girl I heard with

the Detroit Philharmonic. After the

concert we had the pleasure of meeting Miss Schuyler and we found her
to be very charming, with a quiet
disposition and a friendly smile.
Her hair was coal black with two
long braids down the back. She had
a round face and a tan complexion.
Her attire was a gay-colored taffeta
dress and coat. She has been studying music ever since she was three,
(Continued on Page 22)
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FIFTY YEARS

IN GOD‘S SERVICE

for those days were a literal nightmare, with hundreds suffering death

at the hands of the revolutionists.
A biographical sketch.
e By Mary Jo Hutu
The year 1949 commemorates two
great events in the life of our Holy

Father, Pope Pius XII. On March
12th, he celebrated

versary
Papacy,

the tenth anni-

of his elevation to
and on April 2nd,

fiftieth anniversary

the
the

of his ordina-

tion to the priesthood.
Born

on March

2, 1876, in the

bridge section of the Eternal

City,

Rome, Eugenio Pacelli was an especially handsome, brilliant and af-

fectionate child from infancy. His
excellent Christian home life contributed much to Eugenio’s growth

in piety as well as in outward refinement.

From

his very first day

at school, he exhibited a keen intel-

lect and a scholarly attitude. Having
completed grammar school, Eugenio

pursued classical studies at the Visconti Lyceum conducted by the
Jesuits, and graduated with honors
at the age of seventeen.
At this crucial period of life
when important decisions had to
be made regarding his vocation,
Eugenio Pacelli felt within his heart
the desire for the priesthood. His
brilliant achievements while in the

Domestic Prelate on March 8, 1905.

Between the ages of twenty-five and
forty-one,

Pacelli

per-

fected his knowledge of men

and

nations

Monsignor
under

three

great

Secre-

taries of State: Cardinal Rampolla,
Cardinal Merry del Val and Cardinal Gasparri. Contact with each
of these great churchmen
contributed considerably to his mental

breadth, and left impressions which
will remain with him throughout
life. During the reign of Benedict
XV,
Monsignor Pacelli became
Under Secretary of State, and finally
a war-time ecclesiastical diplomat
upon his appointment as ‘Titular

Archbishop of Sardes and Nuncio to
Munich on April 23, 1917. He was

to be the principal agent of the
Holy See in attempting to rescue
Europe and its Christian civilization
from the ruin. During the whole

of this period the Russian Bolsheviki were sowing their seeds of revolution.

In

March,

1919,

a

Soviet

Republic
was proclaimed
in
Munich. This episode burned itself

into the soul of Archbishop Pacelli,

But finally, in 1925, as a result of
his persistence, tact and diplomacy,
Archbishop Pacelli effected a concordat between the Holy See and
Bavaria which guaranteed to the
youth of primary and higher schools
an excellent spiritual, moral and religious training. Four years later, in
1929, a similar concordat was drawn

up, granting favorable terms for the
Church in Prussia. The value of this

work was recognized by the Vatican,
and Archbishop Pacelli was already
marked for high honors. After
launching negotiations for a concordat with Baden, this faithful ser-

vant returned to Rome. Pope Pius
XI, succeeding Benedict XV who
passed away a few years earlier, had
the satisfaction of witnessing the
elevation of his¢ best friend, Archbishop Pacelli, to the Cardinalate
as a Prince of the Church.
In 1929, Cardinal Gasparri_resigned as Secretary of State and

Pius XI

then

appointed

Cardinal

Pacelli as his successor. Cardinal
Pacelli was to play a large part in

the

exposition

of

the

Nazi

and

Fascist persecution of religion
both Germany and in Italy.

in

The year 1934 was marked for
Cardinal Pacelli by three events de-

seminary, and the outstanding results of his final examinations urged
the then reigning Pope, Leo XIII,
to personally congratulate young

Pacelli

for his remarkable

sucess.

At twenty-three, he held doctorates

in Philosophy

and ‘Theology, and

had learned to speak German,
French, Polish and English. Only
God Himself knew the future greatness for which Eugenio Pacelli had
been destined. His first Mass was
celebrated

on

April

22,

1899,

in

the Borghese Chapel of the Basilica,
built in 1608, and singularly beautiful with its precious marbles and
priceless alabasters.

Only five years after his ordination as a priest, on March 12, 1904,
Eugenio Pacelli was elevated to the
tank

of Monsignor,

May, 1949

and

to that of
Page
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serving special notice: The signing
of a concordat with Austria, promising freedom to the Church in the
exercise of spiritual powers in its
own sphere. Appointed as Papal

Legate

to the thirty-second

Inter-

national Eucharistic Congress at
Buenos Aires, he not only added
dignity and solemnity to the occasion, but strengthened the ties be-

tween

the

Church

and

South

America and the Apostolic See. At
the closing exercises of the Congress, Cardinal Pacelli delivered a
sermon that showed in its opening
lines his great concern for the coldness and indifference of men_toward their Creator. Upon returning
to Europe, Cardinal Pacelli visited
for a few days in Spain, because he
had been receiving many reports

concerning the threat of dissension

of Pope Pius XI. In addition to
the responsibility of supervising funeral arrangements for the late
- Pope, Cardinal Pacelli had to direct
the meetings of the Cardinals in

preparation for the Conclave which
would elect a successor to Pius XI
on March 1, 1939. All plans having
been concluded, the day approached
for the Papal election. Imagine the
suspense in the conclave on that
evening of March 1! The next morning all would enter the Sistine
Chapel as Cardinals, but one would
emerge as Pope. As happened, sixtyone votes out of sixty-two were cast
for Cardinal Pacelli, his own being
cast for another. March 12 was
set for the coronation of His Holliness, as Pope Pius XII, the name
which Cardinal Pacelli had chosen.

art Peter and upon this rock I shall
build My Church, and the gates of
hell shall not prevail against it.”
In this Jubilee year of Pope Pius
XII, let us thank

erring

guidance

God

of

for the un-

our

Supreme

Pontiff, and pray that he sustain the
heavy burden which is his as the
Vicar of Christ on earth.
*
A TRAGEDY

*
IN

SPRING

Red birds
Chirping in a distant tree
Extolled an emerald goddess,
Spring...
Praised

a creative artist,

Spring ...
But the thin, drab boy

On the warm concrete

After Pope Pius XII had celebrated

Did not hear the songs:

knew that the causé of the trouble

Mass before a throng of seventy-one
thousand people in St. Peter’s Ba-

No sounds pierced his ears

was

silica,

and revolution in that country. He
the

same

evil

force

which

caused persecution of the Church
in Catholic Mexico and in Munich,
namely, Communism.

In 1935, Pope Pius XI entrusted
Cardinal Pacelli with another responsible task—that of representing
him as Legate at the closing exercises of the Holy Year Jubilee, held

at the world-famous shrine of Our
Lady of Lourdes in France.
The year 1936 was filled with activities and travels, all of which con-

verged to commence the plans for
Cardinal Pacelli’s future destiny as
an international, ecclesiastical states-

man. During this year he spent a
month in the United States, setting

a precedent as the first Papal Secretary
shores.
tically
coast,
diana,

of State ever to visit these
Cardinal Pacelli visited pracevery large city from coast to
including South Bend, Inwhere the writer was privi-

leged to witness his acceptance of

an honorary degree of Doctor of
Letters at Notre Dame University.
Upon returning to the Vatican in
Rome,

Cardinal

Pacelli

wrote

to

President Roosevelt: “My travels in

the United States left on me the
deepest

impressions

of

my

whole

life.”
In
world

February,
1939, the
was informed of the
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entire
death

the

Cardinal-Deacon

placed

the tiara on the head of the Holy
Father saying these words: “Receive
the tiara adorned with three crowns

and know that thou art father of

As he sprawled on the ground
Drenched in a pool
Of his own, wet blood.

Sunlight surrounded him.
Like probing hands
Each bright, coarse ray

princes and of kings, Vicar of Jesus

Emphasized his shabbiness.

Christ,

And while the harsh light fingered

honor
end.”

Our

and

Lord

glory

to

Whom

world

be

without

No previous Pope has ever served
and ruled the Church through such
extraordinary cataclysms
and
changes as Pius XII has witnessed
during the past fifty years. He has
witnessed the downfall of the swastika,

the

bundled

fascist

with

its

destructive axe, and the symbols of
the Rising Sun, with all the persecutions and terror which they imply.
The Papacy now stands forth
against the assaults of atheistic and

militant Communism, as a protagonist of Christendom. The thirteen encyclicals, together with the
many
addresses and pronouncements of Pius XII have indicated
that the restoration of both the individual and of society to the laws
of Christian truth and charity is
the only means of attaining to the
spiritual, moral and social reconstruction so necessary to lasting

peace. But truth will finally triumph,
for Christ promised Peter, the first
Pope, that He would be with His
Church till the end of time: “Thou

him,

Revealing his grime,
Exposing his wounds,
I stood amid the nervous throng
Of startled faces
That strained to see.
Apple-cheeked girls
In long, starched skirts,
Immaculate boys

In well-pressed suits
Stood mutely on the fringes

Of the waiting crowd.
They looked with horror

at the

silent boy;
With wide-eyed stares

They viewed his blood
And numbness stilled their hearts.
The spattered redness frightened
them
Where it stained the dirt and grass
nearby ...
Mingling oddly with the green.
They wanted to run...
They wanted to hide. .
From the nauseous sight
Of the boy on the street.
They wanted to cry and cry and

Te
(Continued

on Page
The

20)
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AMERICA

CALLS

scribed the ultimate prospect, but,
he added, at the price of hard
work and a life of privations, After
due deliberation and prayer, Father
Chaminade concluded that the time

This is the third in a series of articles dealing with the Marianist
Centennial. It tells of the invitations to come
e

to America.

marked

By E. H. Kay

e Illustrated by Rosemary Busic
The members of the Society of
Mary gratefully commemorate October

2,

1817,

as foundation

Father Chaminade considered the

Society as the instrument to carry
out

the mission

given

to him

sions had

the promising mission fields of the
New World.

date.

The Society took root in France,
which, but recently, had been
watered by the blood of martyrs; it
found fertile soil in the hearts of
fervent, zealous disciples and it developed rapidly.

The call of the Society to America came

in the same

indirect,

un-

sought manner as came the call for

most of the establishments of the
Society. There was no planning, no
projecting, but only the willing response to persistent demands. “Go,
teach

all

nations,’

sends

the

mis-

sionary forth, instructing, baptizing,

by

Our Lady at Saragossa in Spain—
a mission to undo the evils of the
This,

he

felt, could

be

the

Brothers

dotted

southern

and

pal primary and secondary, agricul-

tural and professional, colleges, normal schools, and orphanages. The
Society was riding the crest of the
wave, which soon swept over the
boundaries of France, when a school

was opened in 1839 at Fribourg,
Switzerland. The Society was certainly filling a needed want and
Heaven was blessing its labors.
Visiting missionaries from America, seeking assistants and financial
aid for their missions, learned of the

successful and fruitful work of the
Brothers in the schools. They came,
they

saw

and

ardently

desired

to

have the Brothers as co-laborers in
May, 1949

Baron

G.

Schroeder,

a

for Catholics at Marienstadt, on the

banks of the Susquehanna, north of
Harrisburg, Pa. He had secured the
services of the Redemptorists of
Liege, Belgium, to minister to the

spiritual needs of the colonists and
interested the Sisters of Notre

Dame to care for the girls of the
Catholic settlers. He knew Father
Leo Meyer when the latter was ac-

The Superior General deeply appreciated the invitation and generous offer, but felt convinced that
this was not the time nor the place
to launch the work of the Society

their schools were received. Some

eastern France, particularly Alsace—
schools of every description, munici-

1846,

wealthy nobleman of Bavaria and
a zealous convert, organized a colony

fering tempting inducements of
land and facilities for expansion and
development.

attention of neighboring cities, and
requests for Brothers to take over

by

In

so he de-

bright picture of the future and of-

The efficient and successful man-

conducted

not come, and

clind the generous offer.

came to Ebersmuenster to urge the
matter more effectively, painting a

agement of this school caught the

schools

for

an immediate reply, the good baron

best

success.

short time,

Providence

to him asking for Brothers to take
charge of the boys. Not receiving

accomplished through the education of youth. Accordingly, he
opened a boarding school in Bordeaux, which proved an immediate

had to be refused for lack ‘of personnel, yet, within a comparatively

Divine

tive at Strausbourg and he wrote

“Reign of Terror,” to restore and
revive the faith, to multiply Christians.

by

the Society to go to the foreign mis-

Father

Leo Meyer

and Christianizing. When the field
has been cleared and prepared, the
call

“Come

and

teach,”

is sent

to

the reserves of the missionary army,
the religious teaching orders. “It is
not the initiative of the pioneer
that the teacher needs, not the en-

terprise of the explorer, not the zeal
of the conqueror, but only the
obedience, the fidelity, the endurance of the soldier doing his duty

faithfully, skilfully, with a pious uplook to heaven and a simple devo-

in America. ‘The offer was reluctantly declined. The future proved the
wisdom of the decision and the
guidance of Divine Providence.

In 1849, Bishop John Timon,
C.M., of Buffalo, N. Y., was seeking
Brothers to take charge of an orphanage for boys. Buffalo, the gateway to the North and West and
even in a limited way to the South,

was developing exceptionally fast.
Many immigrants tired of plodding

There had been applications from
the United States for Brothers as

early as 1839. Reverend Charles
Bole, pastor of St. Mary’s in Jef-

their weary way westward, stopped
in the hospitable city. Churches and
shools were multiplied, orphanages
were founded. Sisters took charge of
the girls and the good bishop need-

ed men to give adequate attention

ferson

and education to the boys. Lack of

tion to the work at hand.”

ten

to

County,

the

Arkansas,

Superior

had

writ-

General

teachers, offering a large domain

for
to

establish a school. He gloriously de-

personnel obliged authorities to decline

the

request

zealous bishop.

of

the

devoted,
Page 9

Father Leo Meyer was keenly interested and active in all of these
inquiries, for he had come to the

conclusion that Providence destined
him to labor as a missionary in the
United States. Patiently and prayerfully he awaited the hour when
superiors would call him to go to
the missions in the New World.
In 1849, a more definite call was
received. Father Hammer,

pastor of

Holy Trinity Church in Cincinnati,
Ohio, on a

visit to Europe, learned

of the Society of Mary,

and ob-

served the good work it was doing in

the schools of Alsace. He determined to secure the same advantages for his parish. He interested
the celebrated missionary, Father F.
X. Weninger, S.J., who knew of the
work of the Brothers in Fribourg,
Switzerland. He had been sent to
Cincinnati, when his fellow-Jesuits

accumpany him was graciously accorded.

This

Josue-Caleb

pair,

as

leader

of

Sigthe

Sonderbund.
Mr.
Mueller,
also
obliged to leave his native land dur-

ing the Sonderbund troubles of
1847, had taken refuge in Ribeauville, where the Society conducted
a very flourishing school. Mr. Muel-

ler relayed the letter of Father Weninger to Father Leo Meyer, asking

its history-making
1849,

and

mis-

landed

in

New York on July 4th.
Father Leo
qualified and
this mission.
ninth year of
health,

robust

of

eminently
fitted for
the fortyexcellent

constitution,

en-

thusiastic, vibrant with vitality and
vivacity. Physically he was a most
impressive man, of commanding ap-

pearance, over six feet in height, of
large physique yet graceful carriage
and well fitted to make himself acceptable with strangers of all classes.
He was an earnest, devoted teacher

and an able administrator. He was a
natural pioneer, hardy of nature, a
lover of adventure and had always
longed for missionary work in for-

a
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HANDSHAKE

it,”

and

on April 28, 1849, Father
Meyer was commissioned to

that

“God

wills

Leo
visit

Cincinnati and make arrangements
for

the

opening

of Holy

Trinity

pretty stupid not to have figured it
out by this time; he’s been doing it
for the last twenty years.
Also there is the shy, timid, per-

son who can find just enough
strength, when introduced, to lift
his arm up and place his hand in
yours. It gives you the sensation of
having someone put a dead fish or
wet sponge (or oyster) in your
hand. You have to look at the person twice to prove to yourself that
he is alive, and that there is actually

in

By Pierre WEITKAMP

The other day the fellows put me
through an initiation in our club.
They blindfolded me and then one
of them put a big clammy oyster in
my hand. I couldn’t see what it was
I began to shake it. This, of course,

indicate

starts applying his personality until
he can see the pain light up on your
face, and then says, “What’s the
matter kid, did I hurt you? Guess I
don’t know my own strength.” You
think to yourself that he must be

is most likely to crack the old joke
of joining his two hands with yours

so, thinking it was someone’s hand,

the Brothers. Everything seemed to

and

blood in him. He is the one that

that he present the appeal to the

a hearty welcome in Cincinnati to

smiling

that innocently takes your hand and

Meyer was
singularly
He was in
his age, in

Superior General. Father Meyer
earnestly pleaded the cause and concluded with “send me to America
as Moses of old sent Josue and

Caleb to the Promised Land to
investigate.” Meanwhile, Bishop J.
B. Purcell had also written, assuring

always

the least provocation.
Then there is the “wise-guy” type

on

in May,

THE PERSONALITY OF

the

is

started
sion

inger wrote

to his classmate,

that

ready to slap you on the back at

eign lands. At last his dream to be
a missionary in America was realized.

Mueller,

type

Father Meyer humorously called it,

were expelled from that country.
With the approval and recommendation of the bishop, Father Wenwaert

ing at and not with him. He’s the

between,

and

then

say,

“Iwo

great hands meet, with cheese in
between.” Don’t get excited. He
doesn’t realize that the other fellow
gets the impression of shaking hands

with an empty sleeve.
Let me warn you not to be de-

ceived by the stature of the person, about to shake hands with you.
At times you will find a big brawny
fellow who will fit into the third
class. That of course, is a sensation

brought a big howl from the bunch.
This incident later led me to
think about the different ways people have of shaking hands. I discovered that there are there types
of people who give themselves away
by the way they shake hands.
First you find the man that gives

in itself—to have a man who looks
like a stand-in for a side-show guerrilla, come up and plop what feels

He’s the happy-go-lucky type, that

of these three classes. The majority

you the impression that he does not
have running water at his home.
the

takes

stairs

three

at

a

time,

School, should conditions approve.

grabs your hand, and starts pumping, and continues until you begin

Father Meyer joyfully accepted
the task of clearing the way for the

water. He means no offense. When

to think he is really starting to draw
starts bobbing

up and

like a boneless piece of raw meat
into your hand.
I don’t want to give you the impression that everyone falls into one
of people do not. Even people who
look like they would fit into one of
these types, will shake hands with
you quite naturally. You are sutprised at first, and delighted to find

someone like yourself.

coming of the Society of Mary to

your head

America. He looked upon his mission as an answer to his many ptayers and immediately prepared to

thinks you are laughing with him.

from drawing a moral, so here it is:

He

Strive,

set out on this mission. His sugges-

tion

that

Page 10

Brother

Charles

Schultz

down and your mouth flies open, he

doesn’t realize that if you are

laughing

almost

(and that is doubtful

impossible)

you

and

are laugh-

I

cannot
then,

refrain
to

at

surprise

this

point

others

by

shaking hands naturally— display
your personality in some othr way.
The

Exponert

TRIBUTE TO MOTHER

I'D RATHER

"Mid toil and care through many years,
She forms for us enduringly
A monumental memory.
And

BE A BOOK

If books could speak among themselves
Like humans do, would they
As we, be selfish, vain, and mean
And criticize a stray? .

in her noble countenance,

Majestic with becoming loyalty,
There reigns an emblem of unselfish love.

Would “Hamlet” jeer at “Rover Boy,”
As someone slight and poor?
Would

Stately counsel jewels her face with dignity,

“Tess D’Ubervilles” with scorn,

Think “Hester” just a boor?

That moulds in us
A keepsake for our memory.

In my opinion, books would be
A kinder race than we.
For they have found their place in life,

Her smile, a vista of untold delight,

Bears deep upon her visage bright

And we still seek the key.

A token of her deathless joy.

—James Descu.

And while in her presence looms tranquility,
In her there is benignly seen
An image of our heav’nly Mother, Queen.
—Raymonp D. Mippenporr.

*
*
*
LIGHTHOUSE
The green-lit lantern by the long lamp post,
Lingers in the tower of the lighthouse tall.
The white wind whistles away in the sky,
Singing past the lighthouse and waving with a

THE

LAND

OF

GOD

I stepped across a moonbeam
Into the land of God

sigh.

The pale sky purples as the sun falls down,
Upon the herded meadow of the feint blue sea.
The clouds all gather in a brush of gold,
And hover near the lighthouse as dusk grows bold.

At streets where angels trod.

Six simple sailing sea ships creep in the night,
And cast a glance toward the tower to see the dreamy
light.
The green-lit lantern blinks at the sea,

The streets were paved with kindness

And tells a mighty story on a bended coral knee.
—STEPHEN EMERICK.

And looked around with wonder

And shone with golden light
The trees were made of beauty

*
*
CENTENARY

That filled me with delight.
The

The houses all were heart-shaped
And gardens all were gay
And love was there for all men

Along that Golden way.

of the Years—The

Hundred

Years

In high oblation raise, as we adore
Our God today. His help has gone before
Us, bringing hopes to pass, conquering fears
Of valorous, far-visioned pioneers,

Who

My God who fashions moonbeams
And makes each beauteous tree

Chalice

*
SONNET

While

built this Home of Faith and sacred Lore,

Mary,

Mother

Mothered this shrine,

of God, has more and more
a Century now endears.

Waits always in the heavens

To answer every plea.

Sad need mankind has now of Mary’s care,

He waits amid his moonbeams
And at your least entreat,

But from U.D. altars daily—potent prayer,

Christ’s clean oblation, pleads. Here saints have trod

He'll guide you as He guided me
Along the Golden street.

Undismayed. May such a heritage forecast
A Future even greater than the Past.

In this atomic age—dire need of God!

—JOANNE MonocHan.
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—S. M. F.
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Editorial

Comment

THE WASHINGTON
The

situation

is most

...
ARE

SITUATION
unusual

in

Washington

these days, have you noticed? Great decisions have
been met recently with a minimum of politicking and
a heartening maximum of statesmanship. The North
Atlantic Treaty has been arranged and financed without the immediate collapse of the UN and without

WE

MISSING

A

BET?

The iron curtain seems to be very efficient in
keeping half the world inside; but the collectivists have
forgotten that no artificial barrier can keep out ideas.
It is unfortunate that some of our leaders have for
gotten that fact also. With the world’s atmosphere
free to radio waves, and all the technical skill yet known

Russia’s taking dire steps. Several rank “‘pork-barrels”

at our disposal,

have been dropped, and in the proposed legislation the
good grain appears to be in the process of being sifted

weapons, the Truth, to fall in to disuse. For seven
years or more, the subjugated peoples of Europe were

we

have allowed

one of our best

from the chaff. Of course we understand the reason for

used to hearing, and believing, news from America.

all this; realizing that the stern eye of the Exponent

Their struggles for freedom were kept alive through
many dark times by the encouragement they received

staff is upon them, ready to expose any foible or de-

nounce any pecadillio, our legislators are on their best
behavior. We

tremble to think of what may happen

during the summer, however, when

the Exponent staff

splits up for the season.
A wise decision on the cabinet level, it seems to us,

was the dropping of the plans for the great carrier,
United States. The reason of the vulnerability of large
ships should be enough to merit the decision, when
one recalls the list of vessels lost in the last war. Big
carriers and battleships were the chief sufferers. Most
of these capital ships were lost in harbors moreover,
and in positions where they were surrounded by all

of their normal protections. Not only were the American and the British Navies depleted by capital ships
destroyed by torpedo and bomb before they could even
leave their moorings, but the Italian, German, and

French Fleets also lost great ships in this way. Ships
and carriers of the cruiser class and under gave good
acount of themselves, in contrast, before being silenced.
Before unpinning

the armchair general’s insignia

with wound-stripe (got a finger caught under a rocker
once) we wonder what influence a carrier with a flight
of planes would have had during the late shelling of

the Amethyst, however. Certainly it is to be hoped that
the decision to abandon the big carrier does not preju-

dice the country against carriers in general.
It would be unfortunate to neglect an offensive
weapon such as the carrier in favor of too great an
emphasis on the defensive preparations such as the

radar screen. These “Great Walls of China” tend to
breed a debilitating complacency, when carried too
far, and in general fail of their purpose in the end.
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over the air. Such encouragement is just as important
now as it was then, yet our last radio post in Europe
has just folded for lack of funds. For us to submit
to the very real, red “information blockade” thus
tamely, suits the Kremlin’s books exactly. For any information at all about America or democracy to reach

the people they deem very dangerous

to them, and

rightly so. All of the strangely fierce boasting of bogus
scientific claims from Russia heard recently, the pa-

thetic predictions that “they will have skyscapers, too,
and better than ours!” and the like, are for home con-

sumption. Apparently Moscow
are aware

fears that its citizens

of the invidious comparisons

to be drawn

between their system and ours. More than one reliable
spokesman has reported the large prices which Amertican magazines command

on the black bourses behind

the iron curtain. Why should we oblige the Reds by
keeping our best means of propaganda silent, namely
the “Voice of America” type of broadcast.
Many strange misconceptions about America, not
to mention deliberately fostered falsehoods, are current in the democratic countries of Europe, even among
the best educated. Any sort of medium that would
dispel some of these ideas would be worth a great deal
more than the cost. The raw materials, truthful facts,
are so ever present as to be taken for granted by us,
but in other lands the scarce Truth is priceless.
This habit of the Communists reaching outside
their own culture for symbolic objects, as manifested

in the Russian proposal to build “bigger and better
skyscapers

than

those in America,

which

won’t sway

in the wind” is going to be embarrassing to its originators. Their reasons for this course may be excellent;
pethaps these reasons may be even worth their making
The Exponent

themselves as ridiculous as it has, by exposing the fact

that the Communist writer who dreamed that particular idea apparently doesn’t know that an edifice built
without resilience would break into pieces. The real
embarrassment is going to come, however, when the
Kremlin’s powers that be, realize that they have been
betrayed into expressing a typically capitalistic attitude.
The first thing a capitalistic society does, when it stops
to take time out from business, is to start importing

culture; it hasn’t been too long ago that all and sundry,
including the Muscovite, had been shaming Americans for being cultural paupers because our millionaires
brought home art treasures, monuments, castles, chapels,

and small villages from abroad. Those were actions of
the parvenu, they gave us to understand, and of a
society that could only make filthy dollars, but couldn’t

originate its own culture. It’s just too unfortunate for
the poor Soviets who

started that sort of thing; sky-

scrapers, advertising, “Kornfleks”! It is perfectly clear
to us that this is all very un-Communist,
purge is indicated.
*

*

and that a

THE YEAR

IN REVIEW

The dramatic change in season from winter to
spring points up the concluding events of the academic
year 49. The whole year has been kaleidoscopic in
character. The largest enrollment ever has passed
through the University on its ninety-ninth year. Records
of many kinds have been broken; innovations by the
score have appeared. Traditions of the past have been
ably maintained. A brilliant football season is down in
the books; next year’s, to be just as brilliant, will be seen
on WLW-_D. Professor Kohles and Trainor’s aces have
scored “All-American” again. The marvelous new Fieldhouse is under way. (We predict that Coach Blackburn
may have to use Barnum and Bailey ringmaster technique with the THREE basketball courts therein.)
The Debating Team brought home well-merited laurels;
the track and baseball teams opened the season going
full throttle. The U.D. Players and Chorus exhibited
artistic worth second to none with their brilliant performance of “Lady of Fatima.” The W.A.A., competing with eleven other colleges, placed U.D. high in the
listing.

*

The

TELEVISION

The infant gambols of that latest novelty in the
field of entertainment have given rise to more than a
few laughs, both with and at the prodigy. It revealed a
comforting glimpse of what it could develop into in the
way of graphic news coverage during the last presidential elections, however. The honesty in its unposed,

untheatrical scenes at this time assures one that it will
not entirely resemble its Hollywood parent too closely.
For this its owners and controllers are to be commended. A further revelation of the possible trend in the future occurred quite recently with the Crusade in Europe
program. As a journalistic medium, television may well
become strikingly important, exhibiting similar graphic

Student

Council,

in addition

to their usual

fine work, have drawn up a new constitution. The Student Senate, composed of members from the various
organizations of the campus, has ushered in a renaissance of activity this year, working both on a constitution and the “Spring Symphony.” The “Symphony”
itself, an innovation promising in the future to become
a tradition, is also the work of the Glee Club, Mixed
Chorus, Band, and the Dance groups. The traditional
May Day Procession was never more impressive, the
elements having seemingly entered into the spirit of

the occasion.
The Exponent celebrates its forty-seventh year of
publication;

through

the

new

editor-in-chief,

its forty-eighth, you all know

who

will

see

it

for a penman

historical and cultural programs. The influence of this
type of program would be to add weight to the forces

of the highest calibre, John Kelly. Benchly and Thurber
had best move over a bit.

which have been breaking the natural barriers that
separate Americans from the rest of the world. Few
people will be able, in the future, to hold aloof from
International affairs which are lightning-flashed upon
their attention in their own living rooms. Few will be
content with an insular existence on seeing great problems to be solved. Indeed, television could very well
usher in an age of enlightenment in current problems
comparable to that following the rise of the newspaper,
or, better yet, it might spread culture and understanding as did the common use of printing. Historians of

To the members of the graduating class goes our
best wishes for success in their future endeavors. To
the other classes whose members have exhibited great
promise, we would say “Keep up the good work.”
—JoHn

WHARTON.

the future might be able to point to it as a factor that
helped make this really One World; that is, if it doesn’t
grow up too much like its Hollywood parent.
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With
the Coeds

. .
WOMEN’S

PERSONALITY

PLUS!

Do you have room for improvement . . .a bedroom,
we mean.
Your purse isn’t lined with blank checks, you say
and besides you only sleep there . . . true, but what a
greater story your room could tell with a little imagina-

EDITOR

Erma

Fiste

too many colors. There are so many possibilities for a
room, however, that we wanted to mention a few:
Arranging favorite pictures of favorite people in a wall

grouping . . . brightening up your floor with small
throw

rugs

. . . having

a closet arrangement

where

ing (that’s a good start., now think a bit . . . What

everything has a place . . . making use of those attic
cast-offs like that patchwork quilt left by grandma that
no one uses and that funny little lamp gathering dust
and that old straight-back chair that looks out of
place in the house. Do it anyway, but make your room

kind of a personality are you? Are you the bits of
feminity . . . frou frou sorta of flouncy whisp? (Don’t
be ashamed to admit it.) Or are you the conventional-

distinctively you.

every-thing-in-its-place type. Maybe you go for the char-

As a postscript . . . here’s one more suggestion
. . . don’t grow up and let your room look like your

little sister. Those pictures of you in the fifth grade
with your little friends . . . that pennant from high
school days . . . we hate to tell you, but the charm is
gone. As adult college women . . . so be your room.

tion and a little of you projected into it.
Granted you have four walls, a floor and a

ceil-

acter type room fashioned after an era before you were

born. O. K., here’s your minute to make the decision.
Ready? Decide on your color scheme. Maybe your
family will be a little hesitant about changing the color
of the woodwork, window casings and floors, thinking
it’s another one of your whimsical brainstorms. O. K.

Take them as they are and do your best to find a
color to compliment them.
Don’t laugh out loud when we say you can paper

your own room. We’ve done it and we know it’s possible. However, if the family council passes the decision against it, ask them if you might paint it. (A
trick, they say is to contrast the inside of the closet with
something gay and flowery . . . sorta brightens up a

dark spot).
Now look to the windows . . . whadya see? The
same thing you’ve been seeing for the umpteenth year.

We have news for you. Why don’t you change the
whole set-up. Instead of having the usual white panels
to the floor . . . try crossing them or pull just one
panel to the side and hang a heavy cardboard cornice
covered with a pattern to match your spread or chair

covering. Looks real sharp.

*

*

FAREWELL

*

TO ?

Since this is the last edition of the Exponent for
the year, I suppose I should give you one of these
song and sob stories about seniors.

But to shelve the mortarboards and sheepskins for
a minute, I’d sooner talk about the people and things
I’m going to miss. Those social offee hours with Maggie
Wolf, Jeannette Mckay, and “Casey” Fletcher .. .
lockermate Therese Kelble. (Now will you take those

brown, wormy apples out of the bottom of the locker? )
Those Turnabout Tag King Campaigns and the signs
in the Girls’ Room reading, “Make Bobby Your
Hobby” and “Dan Romer Was Here” . . . Mary Ellen
Nagle, my Exponent Fashion Enthusiast who eats

Vogue Magazines for breakfast and Charm for lunch
. . Ladine Wheelock who carries me up the last three
flights of stairs in St. Joseph for my Shakespeare Class
.. . That Seiler, Deerwester,

Dershem,

Stewart quartet

moon over a Junior Prom program for weeks after and

with more spirits around here than a bottle of ammonia
Helen Duderstadt and her quaint shuffle-off-to-Buffalo
. . Second-Hand Term Papers Sold Cheap signs . . .
the Overdue Books list that always carries my name
. the early afternoon naps of Claire Boland and

keep a U.D. pennant waving in front of you year unto

Anita Coberly . . . that contagious smile of “Twitch”

of

Roll . . . Prankster Ginny MacMillan who’d break your

thumbtacks and really make an attractive show-piece

arm for a laugh . . . that table of mislaid books in the

your room in your entoo many patterns and

gressional Library. Dottie Dixon in her white home ec.

Re-do your room to your convenience. Why have
a lamp over in a comer all by itself? Place it where

it will do the most good. And if you’re the kind to

year, purchase

a piece of beaverboard

out of it. Don’t overburden
thusiasm. Beware of mixing
Page 14

and

a box

Locker Room

that looks like the first floor of the Con-

The

Exponent

uniform telling everyone she’s really a nurse. Susie Pohlmeyer in the Clothing Lab trying to make tailor tacks
meet. Bonnie Stelzer talking about
she goes to. Max Monaghan and her
lounge. Mary Nutini and her auburn
cially for “Our Lady of Fatima.”

all the weddings
phone calls in the
hair tinted espeThe Army Day

Parade and the poor fella who didn’t hear the order
“At Ease” and nearly collapsed in a state of attention.
Peg Ens and that Bandbox look. Joyce Rhoads and her
late-afternoon piano interlude. Those up-to-date records
in the cafe that old folks used to dance the Charleston
to... yeah . . . guess I’d rather reminisce.

EYES

HAVE

IT

The look you present to the world is always important and should always be lovely. Recognozing this

fact the optical industry has entered into a new era of
fashions in glasses. No longer can you rely only on the
utility value of your glasses, now you must realize that

smartly styled frames can add new attractiveness to
your facial expressions and fashion ensembles. For, there

is no such thing as inconspicuous glasses.

Almost everyone is born with normal vision, yet
about four million men and women examined for Selective Service had serious eye defects. If some

*

NOTE

*

TO

SENIORS

The Ohio State Employment Service for the unepmloyed is located at 52 South Jefferson Street. They'll
be seeing you.
*

WE

LEAVE

With

each

*

*

THE SCHOOL A
graduating

class

GIFT
that

eye de-

ficiency demands that you wear glasses, don’t be “‘skeptical about your spectacles”—just remember to give as

*

crawls

toward

Alberta Street on their hands and knees with a sheep-

much thought
make-up.

to your

glasses

as you

do

to youre

The new designs in frames feature bright colors
combined with expert styling to be blended in order to
present the types that will meet every taste and facial
contour. Your optician can do as much for you as your
beautician.

Modern

shaped

glasses have a pronounced

up-

skin in their teeth goes the question, “And what did

sweep styling of the eyeline, emphasizing the upward

you leave U.D. . . . a plastic drinking fountain? A
weasel head for the mantle in Alumni Hall? A concealed pit for profs who don’t return test papers? Or a
red and black typewriter ribbon for the Journalism De-

You know you can wear the same glasses to the
baseball game that you do to a dance—also the same

partment?”
Each class anticipates these questions . . . that is

why they hold a meeting before graduation to determine what they . . . the class of ’49 will leave for all who
follow. First . . . a matter of funds. There is much
shuffling through billfolds, stockings, money pouches
tied snugly about the waist and leafing of checkbooks.
The amount is assembled, stacked and counted and it is

discovered the class is contributing $5.00.
With that you couldn’t even buy a long-playing
record of Three Blind Mice. Someone reminds the
class, it isn’t the sentiment, but the money and the

curve of the feminine browline, adding new beauty and
distinction to the face.

clothes—but do you? All fashion-wise women have two
or three pair of glasses in their possession. For daytime
wear there are styles to contrast with or match your
various ensembles. One design features a wide, graceful
overlay of color—blue, red or brown—which extends
along the upper eyeline and bridge of the frames.
Temples are of the same color, while the lower eyewire
is in contrasting almost invisible zylonite.
In the evening there is a very attractive frame to
wear; it is in black and white with gold threads running
throughout it. You see the gold rush is still on. Other
styles of the gold decorated frames have exclusive en-

hat is passed again. Now the class discovers the ante
has been raised to $5.72. You can’t make a soft touch

gravings on the upper eyewire and temples.

for these kids . . . you gotta slug ’em and steal the stuff.

tell you in a flutter of an eyelash that you present a
lovely optical illusion.
—Mary Eten NAGLE.

“What about donating five pairs of foot warmers
to be available to winter smokers in the Arcade?” This

After you have made your selection the mirror will

is rejected. “I got it . . . a new spring for the trap door
inside the treasurer’s office.” This

is rejected. “Or a

tight rope from St. Joseph Hall to the Heid.” No. They
bicker far into the night. Finally, when the voting has

come down to one Senior . . . it is decided and the
class of ’49 bow out happy that they contributed something no other class has dared to contribute . . . $5.72.
—E.LF.
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By-Products of Church Attendance

Politics, local, national and _ international, usually find attention
among the older men. Their jobs,

Somewhat of a cross-cut of humanity.

unions, etc., all put one in the corn-

@ By Joun Ross

cob and General-Merchandise-Store
atmosphere, where the world and
politics are re-made day after day.

If you are one of many who
think Sunday morning is dead and

the only worthwhile occupation is
keeping the mattress warm, I believe you are missing one of the
best times to enjoy human

nature

in its most varied and unguarded
moments. Churches are always built

for worship but they present many
interesting sidelights, also. To convince yourself of this, I suggest you

spend a Sunday morning observing

the worshipers coming and going.
To catch the “early birds,” you
must secure an inconspicuous position at least fifteen minutes before
services begin. And don’t relinquish
your post when services commence.
Tarry for a few minutes—latecomers you know.

Upon

arriving

at

Church,

quietly of the past week’s dates, or

make tentative arrangements for the
afternoon. Only tentative, because
it seems the final word rests with
“certain parties” whom they will
meet after church. Occasionally a
little factory news might get a Sunday airing.

The weds of the last five to ten
years seem to be in a group of their
own,

but

Usually

their group

the

couples

never

meets.

arrive only

a

few minutes before services and go

form the young ladies’ Sunday com-

KX

directly into the church. Their life
is at present absorbed in each other
during the week with these two oc-

weather which is either “gorgeous or
“nasty.” To youth it is always God’s
weather though it might not be His
best, but to this group, it is either

beautiful apparel gives place to a
discussion of the fabric and even the

fast

and if perchance they do speak, it
is in a very subdued tone and in as

few words as possible. If they meet
someone, they might say “Good
morning,” but usually they are in
such a hurry they don’t even know
if they meet someone.
Now services are over, so again I

parties”

make

defi-

the bowling

alley, a movie

other

fantasies

of

The younger weds leave about as

dealer. Here is where the young
ladies exhibit an energetic bit of
their vocabulary. I guess it is the
Sunday morning warm-up, replacing

praise

the

youth.

‘Then the older women callused
to the work-a-day world, which
seems able to present nothing new

the

then

class are usually silent, with a serious, sometimes guilty expression,

or a hundred

is

also,

of car doors,

be a drive to the country, the club

wear“My,
time
_ her

and

their

click of heels. ‘The people of this

house,

cupations, their family love, they
use Sunday to give all to their
Creator and ask His blessings for
the next week.

Oh,

have

nite plans for the afternoon. It may

their hat feathers to the ventilated
toes or the absence of toes in their
shoes.

slambs

their “certain

and in their little ones. Engrossed

always relative to the person
ing the apparatus in question.
that looks darling on you.” If
permits, the individual and

too,

and girls gather together and with

merce. Praise is always in vogue for
the shoes, clothing, hair style and

bonnet. The whole female congregation is analyzed from the tip of

late-comers,

recommend your look-out post.
There is a different grouping now.
Interests have certainly changed
since they went in. The young men

the

worshipers form themselves in little groups. Age is apparently the
greatest factor in determining these
groups as also the topics of the
groups’ discussions. Before services,
conversation about hats, coats, and
stockings bought during the week

The

peculiarities. There are two quick

to them, except (yes, and that is
usually their day’s inaugural) the

fast as they came. The children will
be waiting at home. The day, regardless of the Sabbath rest, still demands an almost infinite amount
of attention to the little ones.
Other than going through the
groups historically by way of. the
modern to the antique, you can
easily guess this group for there is
an infinite amount of unadulterated
gossip. The engagement of Mr. William Shara and Miss Irene McCarthy; the wedding next Saturday
of Mr. Albert Fisher and Miss
Joyce Isloe; the card party this
Wednesday night; all the noise the
Filmore baby made, and on and on
there is an endless list for the gossip of the life-enduring women.
Their husbands don’t have much to

good or bad. There is not another

say. And if they could only get a

the work-day mornings.

possibility. For many old people the
weather means aching bones or a

[The young men, having their
early smoke of the day, speak rather

bad and the weather is correspondingly labeled.

word in edgewise, you would find
they have only one desire, “Let’s go
home.” But it is exasperating to con-

the customary fire-breathing over a
mashed
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toe or a jab in the ribs of

restful day, i.e., they feel good or

vince the wife of that.

(Continued

on Page
The

23)
Exponent

THE

FIELD

Ground for the new Field House was broken on
Thursday, April 28, 1949. The invocation was given
by Father Charles Collins, S.M., dean of the University, who

City

then

introduced

Commissioner

Merle

the

master

P. Smith

of ceremonies,

of the class

of

1925. Addresses were made by Mayor Louis E. Lohrey,
Father George
and by Father

Renneker, S.M., president of U.D.,
John Elbert, S.M., provincial of the

Cincinnati Province. The Fieldhouse will be located
between the Albert Emanuel Library and the Stadium.
The dimensions of the building are 220 by 151, and

HOUSE
there will be 4200 permanent

seats with an absolute

capacity of about 6000. It will cost $600,000. Of this
amount,

$310,000 are on hand. The new Fieldhouse

will help the athletic department to improve the intercollegiate basketball schedule and will take care of the
needs of the University’s greatly expanded physical
education program. It is the hope of the faculty and

students that the Fieldhouse will be ready some time
in 1950, the centennial year of U.D. A great tribute
is due to the fund-raising committee consisting of these
three alumni, Martin Kuntz, Clarence Gosiger and
Charles Whalen, Sr.

Address
Rev. George J. Renneker, S.M.
at the Ceremony of the Breaking of Ground for the Fieldhouse, April 28, 1949
In the lobby of St. Mary Hall hangs an architect’s

sketch of a proposed fieldhouse. I believe it is there
since 1924. A group of alumni and friends wanted to
float bonds to cover the cost, estimated at $350,000.

Because

the Cincinnati

Province

of the Society of

Mary already had rather large financial obligations the

project was dropped.
In 1942 this project was revived. In order to cover
the cost of maintenance and operation, once it was constructed, the building was conceived as a sort of sports

arena with facilities for a physical education program.
The estimated

cost was again $350,000. At that time,

it was impossible for the Province to finance any
major expansion. A group of alumni and friends were

May, 1949

called together and at once they became

enthusiastic

over the project. They agreed to raise the amount needed, and

under

the

able

chairmanship

of Mr.

Martin

Kuntz started to work at once. This time the project
was not dropped.
Towards the end of 1944 approximately $200,000

had been deposited in the fund. Late in 1945 architects began to prepare sketches. The increase in enroll-

ment, tripling that of any previous one, was foreseen,
stressing the need of ample facilities also for intra-mural
sports and a physical education program. The completed sketches were publicized in February, 1946. The
estimated cost of at least $500,000, as also the uncertainty of labor and the difficulty of securing materials,
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I am greatly honored and pleased to preside at the

made any thought of construction impossible.
A year ago, the architects were asked to revise the
plans with the view of reducing the cost. These plans

and specifications were completed in the fall of 1948,
and contractors were invited to submit bids. The chief
purpose of securing bids was to find out exactly the
cost. We found out then that the cost, inluding fees
and

necessary

equipment,

would

come

close

to

ceremony of breaking ground, marking the beginning
of the construction of the Fieldhouse, dreamed of for

a quarter of a century. But first, whilst grateful to the
good God that we have come to this phase in the history of the University, we also want His blessing on
this work. And

so, I will first bless this site on which

we will build for His honor and glory.

It was understood from the very beginning of this
project that no construction would begin until the
eutire cost would be covered by donations. However,

O God, by whose word all things are sanctified, pour forth Thy blessing upon this site
and grant that whosoever shall use it with
thanksgiving, according to Thy law and will,

because of the very pressing need of the building not
only for indoor sports but also for the physical education program, the Administration of the University

peace

$600,000.

asked for authorization of the major Superiors of the
Society of Mary to begin the construction and to make

a loan for whatever amount would be needed until
sufficient donations were secured to cover the cost.
The Administration asked for this authorization
confident that many and even large donations would

be forthcoming if building would really begin. We have
not been disappointed. During the past few months
when it became known that we really intended to
begin, some $40,000 have been received. I would like
this word to go out over the whole City of Dayton

and to all friends of the University that we sincerely
hope that they will see this project through, without
obliging the University to liquidate any debt that may

have to be incurred over a long period of years from
income from athletics, including an appropriation from
tuition, when these funds are badly needed for ordinary
maintenance and operation.
an

For over a year a committee in consultation with
architect has been working on an overall plan.

Several plans are being considered. It will be another
year before one may be finally adopted. I don’t know
what it will be. However, I do see some plan. Religion,

which is fundamental to our whole educational program, is in the heart of the campus, in the eighty-yearold Chapel. On either side and in the rear are buildings

in which instruction in many fields is given, and in
which there is some provision for social life. In the
center of the park we have the Albert Emanuel Library,

where students and faculty come individually and in
groups for study and research. There should be an arts
or

cultural

center

for

music,

chorus,

and

dramatics.

An auditorium, or better, a little theater—which we
hope will be fairly large—can well be placed west and

north of the Library. We propose as our general educational objective to educate the whole man. This must

include the physical. And within fifteen to eighteen
months we will have a building for this purpose on this
very plot, west and south of the Library.
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may receive from Thee, through the invocation of Thy Holy Name, health of body and

of soul.

Through

Christ

our

Lord.

*

*

Amen.

*

*

*

*

*

SCHOOL
e@ By Joun Ketty
Now that school is on its last legs (not the buildings,
although it could be true either way), the time has come
for all good men to rush for the aid of the class brain,
and thereby foil those scheming teachers and their quaint
exams. But, when classes and tests are all finished, and
the hum-drum of school days is past, we’ll look back on
it all and say, “Those were the good old days. Gloryosky,
wouldn’t it be fun to do it all over again”—so they tell me.
Looking at college education objectively, I found it
very dull—which is exactly the way it found me. Of course,
there’s always—gadzooks, what a racket!
My, my, you
should see this. There go four Brothers carrying—lessee
—a bucket of tar, a rail, and a bag of—yes—feathers.
And they’re leading one of the students by a rope! There’s
a sign on the kid’s back—hmmm—it says “I walked into
Brother Paul’s cafe smoking a cigarette, and sat on a
chair backwards.” Well, as they say in Russia, “T. S.,
comrade.”
Speaking of tests (the printable part), why is it that
the prof announces that the exam will be on the honor
system, and then tells the class to 1) turn in all textbooks, 2) take places three seats apart, 3) face the front
of the room, and 4) shaddap or get out. Tsk, tsk—e’est
la guerre. And is there anything worse than tiptoeing
into a classroom, unprepared as a jaybird for a test, and
winding up beating your gray matter black and blue next
to some fog-headed gink who thinks that manual labor is
a Mexican general?
In a post-exam matadoring session
at the drinking fountain, this mental midget confided the
intimate information that he had been a brilliant student
in grade school. After five years in the fifth grade, his
forehead was voted the most likely to recede. Taking a
hasty look at his by-now non-existent brow, I felt little
inclined to demand a recount.
As the end of the term draws nearer and nearer (just
like the Great Big Saw), different things can be observed
in perspective. Take the courses, for instance—yes, take
the courses . . . won’t you take the courses? . . . puhLEEZE

take

the

courses

...

anyhow,

it must

be granted

(Continued on Page 23)
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Just how small and insignificant
can we human beings imagine ourselves? If we happen to be feeling

high

and

mighty

because

of the

past accomplishments of humans
just take notice of how fast we are
going. To substantiate my statement
look in the daily newspapers for the
frequent and almost monotonous

series of articles telling how fast we
are travelling over the earth. With
machine-gun rapidity records are being broken almost every day. Non-

is odd how the flight of a manmade bird has led us a merry chase
and has now rebounded and preys
on our minds like a robot that has
gotten out of control. Will we be
able to retard this on-rush or at
least steer it into useful channels

instead of always thinking how we
can destroy our enemies? Why can’t

these achievements be used to further travel, education, commerce
and good will? It is our hope that
they can.
—JamMEs Horvat.

stop ‘round the world, non-refueling hop in ninety-four hours; 9,600-

mile non-stop, non-refueling bomb
runs; guided missiles under the supervision of the military; but the
civilians are clamoring to get to the

*
*
*
NIGHT DUTY

fore by 5,000-mile non-stop flights

that time it was the policy of the
hospital to give student nurses much

in a single-engined, light plane; and

more

now the commercial world is making its bid, announcing the coming
_ of jet-propelled transport planes that
will take you across the country in
time to have your second _ breakfast before your first.
Our heads are spinning with fig-

ures and distances that the coming
rockets will be making in their attempts

to

leave

the

pull

of

the

earth. But all this doesn’t seem to
bolster the attitude of the man-in-

the-street. On the contrary he now
knows that anywhere, in in any
part of our planet,

is a potential

target for long-range bombers that
can obliterate a city with one deadly
visit. Man is afraid in direct ratio
with his world and he hasn’t that
old “I-can-conquer-all” feeling that
used to prevail. In fact it has
changed. He may develop that
hunted-animal feeling.

than

they

are

now allowed. So it happened that
I, who had been in training for six
months,

was

given

sole

responsi-

bility for a ward of forty women
patients for a period of one month’s
night duty. Today, such a situation

would be unthinkable.
Since the hospital was built on a
hill, the ground floor at the front
entrance was

the first floor; at the

back of the hospital this same floor
was two stories above the cement
courtyard.

A

person

entering

the

hospital at the front door would
have

office

on

his

(where

left,

the

information

the night supervisor

stayed); on his right, the wing leading to the men’s ward, and straight

ahead, the wing leading to the
women’s ward. Along the hall ahead,
one would pass a waiting room, and
a treatment room, ending in the
nursing office of the women’s ward.

My first night on this shift was

What vast differences time has
made from the three-year circumnavigation of the world by Magellan
to the four-day trip of the Lady

Luck. Formerly it took courage for
a person to go beyond the sight of

a cold and rainy one. I remember
the creepy feeling I had as I walked
down that hall to report for duty.
I was worried about the responsibility, but mainly I was afraid some-

one would die and I would be left

land but now we have devised ways
and means to destroy ourselves. It

with the body to tend. I was morbidly afraid of dead bodies.
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She was in the isolation room. I was
told that although she was delirious,
she was not in a dying condition.

After the day nurses left I went
around
First,

checking

on

the

patients.

I went to the isolation room.

As I put my hand on the door knob,
the door opened. A tiny woman in
a hospital gown was standing there.
At first I was

Thirteen years ago I was in my
first year of nurse’s training. At
responsibility

When the day nurse gave me her
report, I felt somewhat calmer. It
seemed that there was not much
likelihood of anyone’s dying, although there was one patient who
had pneumonia, a Mrs. Murray.

startled,

then I

real-

ized that she was Mrs. Murray.
With much difficulty I persuaded
her to go back to bed, only to have
her get out again and trail me down

the hall. The night supervisor came
by then,
told me

and seeing my problem,
to move Mrs. Murray

down to the end bed in the ward.
In this way she could still be isolated,

after

a

fashion,

and

yet

I

could watch her more closely.

This worked out fairly well for a
while.

I did

the

treatments,

gave

the medications, and turned out the
lights. It seemed that the night
would go by with no more difficulties.
Sometime after midnight, I heard
someone moving around and went
to see who it was. As I walked toward the ward, one of the patients

screamed my name. I ran in and
saw Mrs. Murray sitting in the
open window, with her feet outside.

I do not remember how I reached
the end

of the ward,

but as she

jumped I caught her nightgown. I
could not get her back inside the
window. She was hanging outside,

kicking and struggling to get away
and I was leaning out, holding her

gown.

There was no one to help me.
None of the other patients were

able to get out of bed. The night
supervisor had just made her rounds
one-half hour

before and was
Page
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likely to return for another two
hours. There did not seem to be

dropping hydrochloric acid on me
to see if I fizz like a marble should.

any solution, and as the patient was
struggling, I was slowly losing my
grasp of her gown. All the time, I
was thinking that any minute her
arms would slip out of the gown,
and she would fall two floors to
the cement yard.

Then began my journey to U.D.
[t was a beautiful day when I left
the factory. The sun shone brightly,
the train sped along and I felt very

The other patients tried blinking
their call lights to no avail. Then,

menacing. It looked like rain. The
weatherman
predicted clear and
warmer. It snowed. Then I knew
it. We had arrived. This was Dayton. It was confirmed when I
learned that the train had just
stopped for a car crossing. Dayton
is the only city in the world where
the trains look out for cars.

as the suspense was, I suppose, even
worse for them, they began screaming. It seemed to me that hours
passed. Finally, I heard running
footsteps, and was dimly aware of
the coming of some one who had
heard the screams. Together we
pulled Mrs. Murray back into the
room. She was dripping wet from
the rain. I fell back on the floor,

exhausted.
I do not remember the rest of
that night. All I can remember is

that two weeks later Mrs. Murray
was able to go home.
—Martua
*

ON

THE
TO

I began life as a deposit. Not the
kind of deposit you pay on your
party cheer, but rather a deposit

left by the water on the seashore.
In time I settled down and _became a limestone, and years later
I became a marble rock.
At a very tender age (for a marble) I was taken from my bed and
sliced into a slab. I had hoped

some day to become a lab specimen for a geology class but it then
became apparent that geologists did
not give a fig what happened to
this broken-down hunk of fossil
material.
After that my first thought was
that I would become an ordinary
morgue slab, which would be a stiff,
mortifying, and dead job. Imagine
the joy my metamorhposed minerals
experienced when I was stamped

“University
Lunch,

of

Dayton,

Counter

Slab.”

Fountain
So to heck

with the geologists. I would rather
be a counter slab than a specimen
anyhow.
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At

least

nobody

will

thrown

off the train and

thanks to the excellent transportation system I arrived at the school
within a matter of time. Then I
became the lunch counter in the
arcade,

It is O.K.,

although

I do

get

be

earned money crosses my back and
some of the other kind too.
I really get a kick out of watching the U.D. women. These female
man traps plant themselves at the
largest tables in the arcade and
either save it for their friends or

Suddenly . . . in the Spring.

Anguish
hands
Anguish

to see—

before the end of the century some

on his rigid

was

there

for the crowd

Questioning voices began to speak
And lips in an angry face explained,
“Caught ’em red-handed . . . the

no-good thief—

But he ran like a crazy man down
the street

That copper saw ’em
SROOL : 2.

and hadda

The condemning words droned on
and on
While _ other voices.
chorused

“Thief!”

I heard it then to my surprise
A childish
jingle of forgotten
Springs:
I don’t like mean folk
I don’t like dirt...
And I'd rather be a monkey
Than steal a shirt.
Richman! Poorman! Beggarman!
Thief!
Doctor! Lawyer! Indian Chief!

I'd rather be a monkey
Than steal a shirt!
(A rhyme we sang,
and

that

O, thief, so thin and

Who

thief

I,

A song of other happy days .
When hearts were young
And the world was ours.)

My only hope is that some time
kind-hearted soul, or otherwise, will
change the records in our juke box,
or at least turn one over. I am sure
the Smithsonian Institute would appreciate having them.

etched

It told a piteous tale of the poor
It shrieked of hunger
In the Spring.

I guess we did our biggest busi-

There are some who think I am
the Rosetta stone and they proceed to scribble their hieroglyphics
across my exposed surface.

was

On his dark, slim hands
So drawn and still;

will have to sit with them.

pipe convention here. We gave
everyone free weeds and a chance
to buy a distinguished pipe.

IN SPRING

For Death stood with them

hopefully wait for the other tables
to become filled so some poor sap

ness when we held the cigarette and

thoughts:

(Continued from Page 8)

to last. The skies grew black and

I was

these

*

A TRAGEDY

This “marbleous” feeling was not

hardest to take. Some of those fishy
concoctions are enough to drive me
back into a deposit. A lot of hard-

ROCKY ROAD
DAYTON

with

*

while. This lenten fare is about the

*

you

Always keep on the move, a rolling
stone gathers no moss. And remember, big boulders from little pebbles grow.,
—Tom PETERS.

happy.

slopped up and chipped once in a

E. JOHNSON.

As a key to success “Ole Rocky”

leaves

.

gaunt,

tore the laughter

from

your

eyes?

If he were here to see this blood
That creeps beneath your tangled
hair

I wonder if he would repent .. .
Or

would

move on

he

sneer

. . . and

then

The Exponent

To fashion other sordid slums
That lead to crimson graves
Like yours?
O, silent boy, on the hard concrete,
You are too young to lie here dead
While red birds
Call the earth to wake and live.
When breezes chorus:

“Spring is here!”
Promising hope to this winter-tired
world,

I will see you in the shadows
Of my mind...
I will see you

Tainted with your own, dry blood
And know that there is anguish—
Even in the Spring!
—SuHTRLEY
*

McNen.

x,

*

MATHEMATICS AND
HUMANITIES

THE

(Continued from Page 4)
The richness and the depth of
human life can never be sounded
by mathematics.

The intuitions of

the poet and the philosopher are
swift and deep; they are often soulsatisfying and convincing. “But you

cannot prove them,” someone will
say. Yes,

we

cannot

always

prove

them with the clearness with which
you solve a relatively simple mathe-

matical problem; but there is more
than one road that leads to conviction and certitude. And beyond all
merely human science, are found

the deeply-rooted convictions of religious faith, that alone can give
completeness
truth.
We

have

to
no

our

search

illusion

for

that high

school students generally over-emphasize the study of mathematics.
But in a select group, such as the

members

of this

Honor

Society,

such a tendency may exist. As a
well-balanced diet is necessary for
the best physical development, a

wholesome distribution of studies is
good for the mind. As you go on
in life, specialization in study or
work will no doubt be necessary, but
it is not good to specialize too soon.
A variety of studies and activities in
youth helps to produce a well-developed mind, and gives greater
ability to understand all types of

May, 1949

:
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men. It is good to step back occasionally from your favorite study,
as a painter might step back from

minds

his canvas, in order to see the whole-

ness and proportion of things.

are

made

for

truth?

The

search goes on; after one problem is

of Eternal Truth, for which the
human mind is made, and in which

solved we soon turn to another in
the restless search to know truth—
all truth. We
discover, and we

it will finally rest. Many a scientist,
in his feverish search for truth, is
unconsciously offering homage at

search again; and the next discovery
is followed by another search. This

As we take such a general view
of mathematics, and forget for the
moment its absorbing details, do we

is the water of human science, when

a man

drinks

of

which,

he

will

not see that it is one of the several
means by which the human mind

thirst again. Somehow

searches for truth? And is not the
mental satisfaction, experienced in

said:

water that I will give him,

solving a problem, a proof that our

not thirst forever.” It is the voice

in

us

the

‘He

echo

there arises

of a Voice

that shall

drink

which

of the

shall

the

altar

of

“the

his

Ay

own

marvelous

qi

science

in

this

to know

dered

the Creator, who

all

things

in

has “or-

measure,

and

number, and weight.”
*

*

*

PHILLIPA

(Continued from Page 6)

ilies

y”

God.”

detached spirit, and it will lead him

MEET

‘S
y

unknown

Let the mathematician reflect upon

|

speaks three languages fluently and
has travelled extensively throughout
the world. Miss Schuyler’s mother

stood to the left of her with the
proud smile that all mothers show
who have such outstanding daughters as Philippa. She wore a quaint

little Jace hat cocked to one side.
In no way did Mrs. Schuyler resemble Philippa. She had a tall
thin

frame,

flair

for

blond

hair and

conversation

also

that

a

could

hold anyone’s attention.
To show her appreciation she
gave us an invitation to spend an

evening at her apartment in Harlem.
We accepted very promptly. When
we returned to school that evening
we had learned that Philippa is a
child with an extremely high I.Q.

Her father is a colored man who is
an author and a writer for one of
the New York newspapers.
This,

of

course,

aroused

curiosity no end and we
at the apartment about eight
the following Saturday. The
ment house was owned and
ed by the colored people.
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Western

Casual”

Bred

“Campus

will insure

Smart Appearance.

heels

.

were

shown

home

and

the

most

unusual.

through

their

decorations

were

The

were

walls

your

painted gray with satin upholstery

Rich,

and black-painted floors. To offset
these gloomy colors they had bright
red rugs, pillows, lamps and tables.

Mahogany Longhorn
Leather plus leather soles
and

We

Ss

our

arrived
o’clock
apartoperat-

Your

Assurance
of Endurance.

BROS.

YOUR ASSURANCE
OF ENDURANCE

$j?

On the walls hung oils and pastels

painted by Mrs. Schuyler who before her marriage was a ballet dancer
Broadway.

The

shelves

covered with
figurines.

on

ivory

and
The

were

wooden
Exponent
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(Continued from Page 18)
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that the courses are all-inclusive. Everything that isn’t
covered during the year is covered in the final exam. True,
if one course doesn’t measure up to our students’ high
intellectual caliber, or, if there are no girls in the class,
one can always switch to something else (besides Calvert’s,
that is). Come to think of it, there was one chap in the
Music Department who, all of a sudden, decided to take
up piano—he got disgusted when his glass of beer kept
sliding off the violin.

Mr. Schuyler is a very distinguished-looking man and was as in-

teresting as the rest of his family.

He showed us his precious albums
of records of every concert his

daughter has played, and we had
the pleasure of listening to them.
We

were

later served

Fortunately for the editor, the typesetter, and the
readers (yes, both of you—Mother and Dad), this disconnected drivel is having a lid put on it. To anyone who
can find a semblance of continuity in this hash, and can
bring proof thereof to the EXPONENT office, to he, she,
or it, will go the Continuity Contest’s first prize—eight
and one-half tons of wet macaroni for each member of
the family, one million dollars in Confederate money, a
set of slightly-used false teeth, and an all-expense-paid,
ten-minute trip by pogo stick to Centerville. Come early
and avoid the rush.

meats, vegetables, fruits
sweetened ice cream.

nuts

The

rest

of

the

and

un-

entertainment

was provided by the Persian cats, a
hobby of Philippa. We had a most
enjoyable evening, and one, I am
sure we will never forget.
*

*

*

BY-PRODUCTS OF CHURCH
ATTENDANCE

QUESTIONS

(Continued from Page 16)

A

Diverse in prominence, yet alike in taste,

B

Enclosed by two comparatives of “‘mellow”

You

On each an apostle his name has placed.
Unscramble

raw

and prune juice for refreshments.
During the conversation they told
us that for their diet they eat raw

know,

dear

spent a Sunday
mended to you
graph and as I
friend, I could

‘‘chum”’, here underlined in yellow.

Where the Amazon and rubber meet you locate me,
Hood, McKinley or Rainier completes my picture, see?

reader,

I once

morning as I recomin my opening parawalked home with a
not help exclaiming,

“T’m glad I’m not like the rest of

Answers and names of winners will be available at

men.” But he only said, “By the
way, what were you doing by your-

magazine office. Winners will be notified by mail.

self this morning? Why didn’t you
come over and join the group like
the rest of us?” After a little pause,
{ asked him who was pitching for
the Braves that afternoon.
RULES
«,
2,
3.
4.

FOR

CHESTERFIELD

HUMOR

MAGAZINE

CONTEST

Identify the 3 subjects in back cover ad. All clues are in ad.
Submit answers
on Chesterfield wrapper
or reasonable facsimile to this publication office.
First ten correct answers win one carton of Chesterfield Cigarettes each.
Enter as many as you like, but one Chesterfield
per
or
facsimile must
hentry.

*

*

6. All answers become the property of Chesterfield.
7. Decision of judges will be final.

LAST
A

MONTH’S

ANSWERS

& WINNERS

PARIS, KY. (Just find the KEY, throw out the E and
you

have

Blue
L. E.
refers
is the

KY.

Fleur-de-lis

suggests

PARIS,

added

to

Grass, representing KY., gives you PARIS, KY.)
THOMASON. (A cheerful mien shown in a circle
to his photograph in the ad. A doubter of fame
Biblical Thomas, which is most of his name.)

ABC. (The first three letters of the basic series [alphabet]
contain proven advice—Always Buy Chesterfield.)

WINNERS
Winners

of last month’s

OF CONTEST
contest were

Bob

Wagner,

Fred

Brown, Lou Connarazzi, Joseph Rebfer, Stan Kurdziel, John
Callahan, Dale Babione, John Delp, Mike Hennessy and Camile
Montforte.
Put your answer in the Campus Postoffice and mark it —

“Exponent — Chesterfield Contest.”

May, 1949
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ANPUS.
“Summertime—when

the

livin’

sing

that

side. (Paid Plug). “Trish” Cashman developed a cute Southern accent to match Schu Montgomery’s.
“Yo’all cain’t” tell a Yankee from a

is easy”

(You

really

should

first line)

Yep, it’s almost that time of the
year again. We're glad; how "bout
you? Enough of this hard, studious

life we've been leading
be humorous)—here’s

(meant to
looking

for-

ward to a lazy summer of sun and
fun. Doesn’t it sound GLORIOUS?
Ho-hum ...
The ROTC
throw

a neat

sure knows how to
dance,

and

also how

to pick a Queen. Anyone who saw
starry-eyed Anne Griffin that night
surely will agree. That continuous
music was easy to take—and who
danced more than Pat Stonebarger
and Barney Otten, Bonnie Stelzer
and Bob Tormey, Cindy Smith and
Ray Munger? (We know all of you
were there, but golly, we can’t mention everybody here.)
Springtime is picnic time and we
guys and gals at U.D. don’t need
any coaxing to respond to the call

of the “great outdoors.” (How stale
can we sound? But before you make
any remarks, just remember how
this pre-ssummer heat takes the vim,
vigor, and vitality out of anyone.)

Back to the picnics: WAA

had a

jolly, jolly time on a dilly, dilly
day at Paw Paw camp in Hills and
Dales. Haw-haw. “Slugger” Ginny

Mac put the boys to shame out on

rebel,

“no

moe.’—Everybody

was

trying to get into the act, including
Pat

Hill

who

recited

“Starkle,

starkle little twink, Who in the
heck you am, I think.” Some people

really have talent—Chuck Crowley
was a happy lad; Joanne was here
to make his day complete.—Baseball
again was the game of the day.
Stumpy Gaillo has our vote for the
most valuable player of the day. He
was great behind the plate.—“Swing
your

partner,

whirl

that

gal”

was

the call of the evening, and what

fun! After a few practice tries,
Franny Flanagan bowed and doesy-

doed

(Spelling ??) like a pro. It’s

really not a bit hard—try it sometime.—We hear Stan Kurdziel was
broken-hearted to have missed all

the free food.
What

did

you

think

of

those

king campaigns? Pretty nifty, huh?
Best yet, we might add. The novelty

numbers went over big—picket lines,
a cute little puppy, horse and buggy,
candy kisses, and even a

shy little

boy soliciting votes. “No doubt
about it,” the competition was keen.
Those kings were enough to steal
any gal’s heart. Dan O’Briens’ smile
spelled victory for him, and he was
a WONDERFUL King. (Sighhhh.

Incidentally,

does

anyone

know

where we can join the D.O’B. fan
club?) But we mustn’t neglect the

to think of anything more clever
than a cherry tree, complete with

bird’s nest, strapped to one’s shoulder. Who

dunnit? Alice, the Artiste

—natch!—Bob

Knee was “blessed”

with a window box filled with wink-

ing sunflowers. Where do some of
these gals get their ideas?

There ought to be a new way to
express something as thrilling as an
engagement but we can’t think of

it. Anyhow,

we

know

two

swell

couples who have decided to make

it “Forever and Ever” —Jeanne
Lyons and Tom Leist, Mary Ellen
Hagan and Jim Uttermohlen. Here’s
to a bright future.
Spring casualties are again evident on the campus. Wha’ happen?
We've heard of bumping into doorknobs and “you should have seen
the other fellow” as explanations for
black eyes, but Joan Logel’s story of
being hit by a bass fiddle is a new
one on us.—“Murph” received a

bad head bruise when he jumped
down some stairs and hit a ceiling.
Don’t ask us to explain it ‘cause
we don’t
him.—Our

understand. Better see
sympathies to both of

you.
What goes with Ann Hagan and
Fitz? Seems to be a pretty steady
affair—All the recent social events

have

found

Bill Kehl

and

Dotti

Dwenger present. A real nice couple,
don’t you agree?

the baseball diamond and the gals
to shame with her two dates. What's
your secret to success, Ginny? . . .
Bernie and “Tangy” were com-

king’s “Knights,” who were REAL
Bob

it. Hope you’ve liked our chatter.

ings.

Tormey, the self-called “has been,”

We'll give you a rest for the summer but who knows, we may be

pletely oblivious
Must

be

to the surround-

love,

love,

love!—

Everyone was in such a good mood
that even Ned Duffy’s English ac-

cent and corny jokes seemed funny.
—The Hangar picnic at Skelly’s
Grove was JUST RIGHT. But then
you can always depend on Hangar
to

stage
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something

on

the

terrific

sports—Bobby,
Grover,

George,

Bucky,
and

Danny,
Bob.

crowned His Most Gracious Majesty
and brought the house down doing
it—Turnabout, however, wouldn’t
have been fair play without corsages

for the

fellas.

Brian

McCall

ran

away with the first prize for the
most original one. We defy anyone

It’s been fun recounting the year’s
memories with you—we really mean

back next year, that is if Brother
Tom will have us. Before signing
“Finis” to the year ’48-’49 we’d like

to add our wishes for a fun-filled
summer

and

Luck.”

We'll

to the grads,

“Good

miss you.

The

Exponeut
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Men’s Suits from $45

Women’s

Gabardine,

Suits from $45

Flannel and Worsted

See the Spring Fabrics now on display at

MURRAY
335 Commercial
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Prominent Tobacco Farmers
smoke Chesterfeld
“I've

smoked

Chesterfields

steady

for

12

years.

They're really MILDER. They buy mild, ripe, sweetsmoking tobacco... the kind that ends up in real
smoking satisfaction.”

Copyright

1949, Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co.

CHESTERFIELD Contest See Page 23

